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The Nazis named it“ Operation 
Ragnarok “—a last desperate plan which 
came close to changing the end of the 
Second World War. The British public 
knew nothing of Ragnarok on the day Lord 
Peter Flint caused a sensation by appearing 
in uniform on the streets of London, . . 





If the two old gents had followed Flint they would have been] 
shocked to discover he was actually Warlord—Britain’s top] 


7 Here | am, chief, all decked 
out in uniform as ordered— 
though it rather spoils my 
public image. a i 
Your new cover is for German eyes, 
Flint. Now, I've been getting 
reports about the Gestapo taking 
important prisoners to a secret 
hideout in Bavaria. My guess is 
they're to be used as hostages in case 
7) they lose the war. 


Ane z 
‘So, under your real identity as alord 
‘and earl, you are now a staff officer 
taking some fake hush-hush papers 
to Middle East H.Q.. The case also 
contains reference to your titles, 
family connections and the like. 


And you want me to fall into 
‘enemy hands in the hope 
ll be taken to where the 

Gestapo have the other 


important prisoners hidd 
> TAIT Sa 
(mt oS 


ea 


?” Good gracious! That young waster 
Flint has actually joined the Army at 
long last. He must've got tired of 





A 


Huh! He's wearing red collar 
tabs, Somehow he’s managed to 
wangle himself a cushy job 
the War Office staff. 


al hours later, over 


Bay of Biscay 


Pi 
capsules, time-bomb 
watches, dart guns 
disguised as pipes or 
cigarette holders — 


‘Nearly at my baling out 
spot. Better get... what 
the devil? We're being shot 
atbya Jerry! 


Staff officers don’t carry such 
gadgetry and if I'm searched 
‘and they're discovered, the 
game's up. But | will risk a set 
of your patent cuff links, 





They didn’t, poor chaps! I'm- 
not too far from my real 








managed fo get me out ¥& 
bur I don’t think they're 4 


going to make it! Atos 


These things must be 

from that plane that 

was brought down last 
night, Karl. 














Two days later, at German —— 
H.Q. in St, Nozaire 


Thope you are not fi { 
wasting our time, Major. J 4 
It's working! Now when they 
read the papers in my case, 
they'll turn me over to the 
Gestapo! 





Dr 


tin 


Ry I’ve got a complaint, Major. 
told this soldier to polish my 
boots and he refused. What 

are you going to do about it? 


i 





I think not. The prisoner is of 
exactly the type described in the 
order circulated by you Gestapo 

people. Wait till you see his 


You see—these papers say 
he is of the British nobility. <@ 
And he acts arrogantly like 


‘questions—not answer 
them. On your feet— 
you are coming with 


“t Yes, you appear to have My 
"cone the right thing, Major. 

We shall take him to the ff 

hideout in Bavaria. dl i 















UG), 
Look! There's a body i za 
that could have come 

from it. He’s still 
>< breathing. 


flr 




























That looks like Bavaria, We 
Seems they've fallen for my, 





i 
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“\ THIS PLACE IS A FORTRESS!” 


This is as far as we're 


Flint. The Waffen S.S. 
will look after you from 





Him! Concealed hangars ¥ | 
ie | 


housing Me 262's, t 
{. Germans’ jet fighters. 





; ere ae 
(tran yg su 






The cable car took them 
high up the cliff face 
~+ 


“ \ ei Hmm! A map giving the 
Lord Flint, | am Leutnant Gratz layout of this place. It's a 
in charge of detainees like maze of funnels and cat 
yourseif, Welcome to the built into the mountaii 
Southern Redoubt. Here you A Could be useful late 
will stay until Germany is = <A 
victorious! 5 ag 
nis 


Victorious? You hav 
high hopes, 








There can be no escape from \ fis 


here, my Lord. There is 


always a guard detailand! 8 


have the only key to this 


Now for Miggs’s patent 
cuff-links. This piece of 
spring steel will make an 

excellent pick-lock. i 


grea: 
a burton that time! 





My Lords—your DW)” Parbleu! rs 
new companion! J} young Flint! 


Viscount Latouche! And 
Baron Levenshulme! I'm < 
glad I'm among friends. 


Easy as pie! Now for 

the lift that brovake mi 

wise Blast! It’s at the bottom of the 

ay shaft. 1 don’t want fo attract 
» attention by bringing it up 
here, so it'll have to be the 


Phew! made it! Now 
through the emergency 
trapdoor. 





6 RAYKER JOINS THE JERRIES! 





North Africa, 1942. Moses 
Rayker, a black Ame 
promoted to command of 

in Baker Company of a 
infantry regiment. 


prisoner during the struggle fc 

the height known as Old Baldy 

Rayker and Corporal Gregg take 
ery ba 


USL TUE It's SERGEANT Rayker to 


Shoot, Rayker — you, Corporal — and this 
hi popgun ain‘? no use 
against that armour! 


Look, Rayk —er— 
Sergeant, that Kraut’s 
waving us fo fall in behind 
him. 


He can’t know we is justa 
couple of wandering 
American boys. So get fell 
in on him, Corporal — 


girfield! Tap This is the Old Baldy 
y bi track — that must be 
our outfit having 
another go! 


I'm sure the Krauts 
packed in those two 
trucks behind would be 
delighted to know that, 
Corporal. Switch on that 
radio in case any whaffl 

is going on. - 










3 He’s listening! 
There’s an alert to = just how good do you 
z watch fortwo sz drive? I think now's a 
merican prisoners i ood ti find out! 
who have done took aged \So0d time ro 

off with an SK-222 $y 
MN armouredear! yh 










I'm getting it. This lot 
is reinforcements 
Bay going up to Ridge 
Three which is under 
heavy attack. But 
Mia that ain’t all that’s 


comin’ over the 
ig 


w shucks! Let's hope 
that tank guy isn’t 
listening. 





“THIS IS CRAZY!” 


Head us back Mil try for the petrol 
‘alongside those trucks. eed ahs 





Gregg did a fast turn. 








Maybe that tank won't 
bother coming after us 


That Limey barrage is still 
chewing up the airfield. 


Corporal Gregg. He's 
BR. bothering! 


{ Right — turn and head into it, 
Corporal. That Kraut’d need 
to be crazy to follow us in yi 





How many times do! 
have to tell you, $ 
ZA Corporal? SERGEANT Jf 


Roughest demolition 
aay derby I was ever int 


But | was right about that 


Kraut tank giving up. }"| 


Now let’s take the 
Spandau and get outa 
here. Grab a couple of 

drums of ammo! 





( That fieldwork looks our 


best bet for cover. 





Ten minutes of hush. lez 
Jreckon the barrage 


JW, 
S" We'd better split 
before those boxoes 


get er” July 


(A gun position. The crew 
‘must have caught the blast 
of a near miss. ¢ 


hope lightning 
rike twice in the 
same plac 








There's a Kraut half-track 
coming our way. 


checking cable, wondering why this 
‘gun crow don't answer. 


; 7 ‘Maybe the line to this 
Looks like they're squawkbox. They'll be 


GL, 


Doggone it, Rayker, how 
was | to know that 
| squawkbox was live? 








THE JAPS HI BACK—HARD! 








The Chaung War is fought in’ the 
mangrove swamp nd narrow 
utenant Shaun 


been ordered to hit the enemy any way 
they . Having located a hidden 
ii C has left Corporal 


Webster aboard the MTB to guard their 
Jap prisoner but — 





There! Now the English 
dogs will be stranded 
without a boat! 





‘Now, Tojo, how are you 
— AAGH! 4 


“(vou should have tied my 
feet as well, dog! 


I must hurry. The others 
will be back soon. First 1 
will see to the sea 


“PREPARE TO 


Begorrah! She’s sunk! )- 


‘Meanwhile— 


taking me? 


A 


To the airfield, | must alert 
them to what has 


‘ake that, ye )} 
spalpeens! J4 


Oe, 
th 


ae GE WE 
" ROG 


Where are you ¥j 


Webster's gone — and so ): 
has that Jap! 

ind where’ > 

Webster? 


We'll worry about that later, 
i ( Sarn’t-Major. Our first job is to 
man the pumps and get this 
Ve <——(_water out. 
I've let the skipper and the )”” SS = 
others down — and 
goodness knows what those 
Japs are going to do to me 
H Webster wasn't popular aboard the MTB either! 
The radio’s out, too. That Jap 
must have smashed 


lever get hold of him, Vl 
- ri hisne 


Prepare! to repel 
joarders! 


Baker, too, was revelling in the action, 
* 2S Wy 


Good shot, Hartley! 
We'll make a soldier 
out of you yet! 


Come on, me hearties! If 
you want fo die for your 
=] emperor, I’m willing to 
oblige! 








___ (Nico work, lads! 
7) We've got them 
on the runt 


AW. 


This should sort those 


blighters out! 


We certainly showed ‘ema 
thing or two! Maybe they 
won't be so eager the next 

time! = 


Treckon they'll be back soon 
enough, Skipper. 


You can bet on it 
next time we might not be 
so lucky. 


) Yeah, it sounds like 
aircraft. And that can 


‘mean only one 






ingine got a bit wet 
wt I’ve managed to 
dry her off. 


Good — now let’s get under way 
before those spalpeens pay us a 
TT7{_return visit! 


Zeroes! And unless we can get 


® this boat under cover, they're 
going to blow us clean out of the } 
? 






THIS WEEK’S CODE: 
LETTER CODE ONE 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE; 
CFDEQFKD: XYXKALKBA? 
V\:1-1-tolo liam p.{ole> (0) =F 


CALLING 


Send/ALL letters to— 
"Warlord H.Q., 

20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 

London NWS 3BN. 




































AGENTS 


Hello, Warlora Agents! 
In ed to be able lo tel you tat a 


lot of new recruits have been joining our’ 


cause in recent weeks. Lelighled to have tem on 
board — arta T look forward to reading their first 


reports! Taodle-pyp : 
Peter Fhe, 
WARLORES WINNER A ¥ 


Dear Warlord, 

Living near a Jot of vegetation, my pal and I are 
jungle warfare experts and | have a few tips to pass 
on to fellow Warlord agents. The first tip is to use a 
whistle for sending messages. Work out a code. For 
example, one blast can mean a raid, two blasts can 
mean something else. The second tip concerns the 
use of a bow and arrow. By strapping a note to the 
arrow, a message can be silently passed when the 
arrow is fired to a fellow-agent. This can be very 
useful in a forest or wood. This is our emblem — 


















Dear Warlord, 

am a leader of five 
members. All of us used a4 he 
Anti-Warlord group members so 
we know where the A.W.G. huts 
are situated. Lately we have 
raided no fewer than twelve of 
them. We call ourselves The 
Warlord Devils and this is our 
badge — 











GLPBME ALLIBV, 
ARYIFK. 

(Super Code Kit plus Spycraft Book) 
Just what | like to see in an agent's report — first 
you've blasted out a warning then you've got 
straight to the point! 


Flr. 





AXSFA HFOTFK, IFSFKDPOLKB, 
(Spycraft Book) 

Glad you've seen the ertor of 

Your ways and decided to pitch 

in with our cause, you ‘little 


devil! 
Fl 












‘ 






Dear Warlord, 
Recently | went to an army 


display where there were tanks, 
half-tracks, jeeps and lots more 
‘on show. What | enjoyed seeing 
most was the Milan weapon 
system, which is a new anti-tank 
gun. Itlooks most effective. 
ZEOFP OFZEXOAP. 
KBXOE, 
(Fingerprint Kit) 
Itis, old bean, itis, It can stop a 
tank or an Italian centre-forward 
dead in its tracks! 

Z 














AXSFA TLLAZLZH, 
IBXJFKDQLK PMX. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 











WARLUND 


frewecewecccccccen 
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imps free when first apply- 
‘or Our approvals, Birch, 27 
St Leonards, Ring: 


280 st 


E VI complete mint 
bsolutely free to 
1 


colonial t, 

approval “applicants, Royce, 
i leigh Clos Bognor Regi. 
(OND-Shaped 
lamps, 117 


eb 
land 


Be 

‘Transport 

teen Hid 

Hawi 

PANTASTI 

coats of arms in 
Request approvals, 
31 Woodside Road, 
Fife, 


Glenrothes, 









COMPLETE 
STAMP. 
COLLECTORS OUTFIT. 
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‘Outne 



















ABARGAIN 
You can have a copy of 
WARLORD posted to you 
each week for the next year. 
The cost is £16.12 if you live in 
Britain or Ireland or have a 
B.F.P.O. address. If you live 
overseas, the costs is £20.15. 
Write now to— 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPT., 
D.C. THOMSON, LTD., 
7 BANK STREET, 
DUNDEE DD1 9HU, 





MAILORO CLOIB MEMBERSHIP (G RESTHICTED 70 7HE U4, ELRE, AND BFPO. WOMBERS. 
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WARLORD CLUB 





NAME 
| ADDRESS 
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A SEA AND AIR BATTLE SURROUNDS THE SEABEES! 


ic, 1943 — and 


t group of 
Seabees, under the 
command of U.S. 
M Corps Major Art 

on, has 


Adrift on a floating 














Why don’t they open 
fire? At this range they 


(can't miss! y— 
\ 


the ship | 


13 





‘One of our escort vessels 
is on its way to deal with 
that strange looking 





!! There is no sense 
launching our aircraft to 
ty attack such a puny 
target. 


The Japs are coming 
straight for us! 


Yeah, it looks like our 
luck’s finally run out. 


( Why waste shells? oD) 


destroyer just has to ram 
usand we're cr) 





INE IN THE AREA!” 


twas the Japs who w 












“ENEMY SUBMARI 






carrier — help is 
UUs teon the way 


Who's worried? We were 
about to sink her when 
int 














(Now where’s she ) 
(Here come the Japs, ) (going? 
FZ _ sie! y 


(I guess they're g: 
have a crack otf that Jo; 


) carrier. 


































Meanwhile, an air strike had also been fauached from an ase 
American carrier hunting the Japs! ig 
ti 7 ee sate amet 
ae 
’ 7 ie 
(Here come our ) z y pat 
C boys! F _. (We've got a ringside seat (<>) 
ona live air battle! This is } ~, 
_.. >} something to tell the folks ae 
| q -—— back home! y— = 
\ b ie ey 


ar — 

(‘Keep your eyes peeled, ) = 

4 boys—thatJap 7 

(junkwagon ‘s arount 
here somewhere. 





But as the Jap toppled” 
from the sky — 











I wish those guys up there 
would be more careful ¥s 


The fighters took 
care of those! 


And the next instant — 


Hey, look! They hit ) 
that Jap carrier! J 


Yahoo! Go), 
gether! 3 





‘And when the sub jained in — 
NY\Y' 1 


a 











‘Message from the admiral, 
he invasion has starte 





In three days time, we 

should be at the island, nehcow =| 

and then we can finally thar sky! 
get rid of this thing. iy 


Then J hope they clear all the 

By Japs frem tho beach-head 

before we come in to moor § 
this harbour in place! 


fore time, 
This is one sea voyag 
rather forget! 





WO. 1.6.85 SS3 y 


he Seabees get their chance to fight! 


NEXT WEEK: T: 
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aia ‘(l 


“oath he 
\ 


gf? 




















We 





ANNU 
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GERMAN SECRET WEAPON! 
—weatgee— etre 





het 






As Allied aircraft are on their .Lmloo— 
way to blast German positions 
on the Rhine, a group of 
German scientists and S.S. 
officers prepare a deadly river 
defence device— 











raf 
Hurry! The Wasserkampf must be 
ready before the enemy assault craft 
: start crossing here! 
mm 


Suddenly, from out of the shadows appeared the mysterious British Commando, 7 
known only as Dagger 
i ony 3 


Take that, 
Jerries! 











“ GOOD SHOOTING, ENGLANDER!” 19 


OU ka GEE 
LE Ge, 


‘Armour-plated! | may as well 
be using a pea-shooter! I'll just 
have to steal it! 


24 SOND 


Teufel! He fights like a 
madman! 


dma 








He is stealing the Wasserkampf! 
Stop him! v7 





: sam os! “8 
No—but that Typhoon might do 
the job for us! 








Theat equipment must not fall 
into enemy hands! Can you not 
sink the carrier? 





uO 
Good shooting, Englander. Not only 
have you stopped the carrier falling 
‘enemy hands, but you have sunk it in 
Sorry, pal, but there’s no the precise spot we wanted! 
escape that way! - 





Jerry frogme! 


a | 
Thot's the last thing | : i ? 
wanted te hannanitd 5 3 : | i (Wonder what their game is? 


better warn our lads! Jags 








“ /M GOING TO HAVE ALOOK!” 


Ican’t tell you exactly but 1 got the weapon away before it 
the got to be stopped! Dagger Man explained all— was quite ready, The frogm 
have come out to finish off 


You say the Huns have a weapon the control devie 
for setting the river on fire? pe 
= : 
ait Ay 
S 





rkampf. 
itha 
type of incendiary explo: 
Its effect is worse than so: 

oil tankers going up in flat 





Yes—but the frogmen must still 
q be working underwater! 


Stay here! I'm going 
downto have alook! /\\\' 
rey 








Gor him! Now to se 
these control wi 





WD, 1.6.85, 














SWINE! 
ees RR 


Thot’s taken care of them. I'm 
not too happy about these 
limpet mines, though! 





SY Meanwhile, at the enemy controle #4 
N point * 





5 Li 
Never mind! We can still operate 
the remote control magnetic fuses 
and blow the mines! 

















cE BPS 

This weapon could have caused 

horrific casualties! How did you 
manage to get hold of it! 


It was thanks to a Commando with 

dagger badges on his sleeve. He's 

disappeared now. Areal mystery 
imo—just! ! 








Look ou 


22 DANGER STALKS THE SECRET DESERT TRACK! 


QMS RUT 

























= 
z Achtung! Follow exactl 





Es S in our tracks. To leave the _ Move, dog! Unless we reach 
EZ path... isto sink i‘ aN re) , Tobruk before dawn... I'll 
oe without trace! 4) —_ shoot you! 





Sas oF , Bay 


World War II — North Africa. Led through 

the treacherous salt flats by a hapless Arab 

guide, German armour closes on Tobruk, 

the besieged seaport where football-crazy 

Sergeant Arnold Breaker has set up his 
soccer team, Rats United. 








W this attack succeeds 
Foldwebel . . . t will 
personally ensure that 
A you receive an Iron Cross! 


Well, we’ve no defences on 
that sector, Breaker. Take 
your platoon out there and 
set up a look-out post! 
et 


in Tobruk, Sergeant Breaker suspected that 
something was afoot! 





{ Our planes have reached 
— _ \ the area where you say 
the Germans might come 
through, Breaker. 
They've seen nothing! 
And tiie whole. areais 
quick-sand. Not 7 
passable! il 





6 iid > 
i Take my platoon? But Jerry 
BMY will be coming across there 
Mose inhundreds! y—yy 





We can’t take men away \— 
from our main defences. (= 
We've no evidence that 
there are any Germans 
there at all. 


den? 




















already. There are paths 
—the Arabs know 











“WE WON'T STOP THAT LOT WITH BRENS ... !” 23 














Breaker fired a Very Light. RY Jerrie coming in, sir... yes (( Df We won't stop that lot 
2 across the salt flats. Five with Brens, Sar’nt! 
* hundred men, at least, with : + \Q( Where’s the blooming 
tanks and personnel carriers! artillery? 


ft 


Y Right, Breaker! I'll order up 
ata. artillery support, 





Range three 
thousand-nine- Za 
hundred and closing, Open fire ai 
thousand-seven, 
Number 


Don't try toturn. 2 
eo! Stay in 








The Navy’s wiped “ 
The whole lot 








“I WILL HAVE MY REVENGE! 


Breaker's men returned from the perimeter 


You did well, Breaker! | don’t 
shlal Jerry will try that trick 


Hope not, sah! Keeps my 
«(footballers from their beds! 





We've a footer match this L& 
afternoon, Sarge. V Who are we 


The Royal Navy, Spider! 
Better get some sleep. 


You're the lot we got out of 
trouble last night, ain't yer? 
We're always looking after 


y 
enter Tobruk .. . 
will be taken 


‘Just keep going . . . )\_Prisoner. 


and keep on the 
path. Sergeant 
Breaker knew we 
were coming... or 
he guessed! He 
caused our attack to 
fail and | will have 
my revenge! 





The game storted. 


Come on, the Navy! 
Let’s have a goal! 





Alphonse Smith, Rats’ burly centre-half, prepared 
for action. 





Go it, mate. Give ‘em the run around! ) 





RATS! geet RATS 
geet TED! 
oak 


He’s a tricky little 

lad, but I've seen 
tricky little lads J 

before! jy 





G’arn, that wasn'ta foul! } 
The little bloke fell overs 





Breaker, this is where I 
hdve my vengeance! 








NEXT WEEK — The aH sniper strikes! 





AIR-SEA RESCUE OPERATION! 


——— = EE Z Ea 
= 1943, Sergeant Pilot Jimmy 
two mates from the R.A.E 
‘lie Ss Ame 
Pp 4 2 








“Bonzo 


= _|to return to 
it's goin’ to be touch and go. )_| *eainst . the 
Our best hope’s the Coastal committee, 
4( Command station at Corston 
Grove, Captain. ssible compile an unfavourable 
report. Now, as Bonzo returns from a 
on France— 











“Anything’s better than the 
drink, Kells. It looks mighty 
cold down there. 








interesting report — how Another milk run, ) ( Is it true you dinna 
does the R.A.F. view our m Cobbers? have any room for 


You didn‘\answer Jock’s ) ‘ That's my answer, 
question, Yank! 3 ‘Aussie! 


BE.1 WD. 1.6.85 





26 “EMERGENCY! EMERGENCY!” 








‘An uneasy truce existed between 
the Bonzoes and the R.A.F. men. 


Toodle-pip, after 
you, Mac . . 







We don't seem to be on 
the friendliest terms with 
the R.A.F., Sergeant. 





How long with that 
motor, Deah? 













Buncha bums... 
‘copt for Jimmy 
and his pals, of 


Wouldn't dream of it, 
cock. Flab before ff 
muscle!_J—{ 











a sewing machine, 
Sergeant Kells, 







‘Atleast another day, ) 
Captain. 
4 ps 


a fans fh Now all we got to 
: do is wait for Kerr 
and Lund fo return 
from town so that 
we can get away 


from this place. 










The target was a damaged Germon warship struggling back to 

Emergency! France. 
Emergency! All 

aircrew to briefing! 


“(goin’ to like this much, 
Fats. 7 


eS) 
= 


Sure, Bud! in an 
‘emergency, we're 
your men! 


just hope we find her) Yeah, it'd be one = : % 
hatore those Coastal if up for us. __/ Yahoo! There she = 
Ce d guys! 7 L is ) F 
jammand guys! 7 ¥ g US SS but she’s shooting at 1 
% h something. Reckon the 
A : fi R.A.F.’s beaten us to it! 








Wiltake atop ) 
navigator to find herp?” (Course one-six- 
in this pea souper. five, Jimmy. 








“TORPEDO GONE!” 27 


The R.A.F. did indeed have the'ship lined yy 








But we've been 
hit toot 


Looks like the torp hit 
the Jerry's steering 
gear. She’s turning ina 
wide circle! 


Yahoo! Look at 
that! 


Well done, Goofy! You 

musta dropped one of 
your bombs straight 
down her stack! 


7 


ai Nh 

The Yanks have 

finished the job, 
Cobbers. 


Aye, Digger . . . just hope 
i they spot us now. They 
M{ must've seen us go down. 


“BRAW LADDIES!” 
ee a mT j Z i 


* (Take that, you saverkraut ~ 
eatin’ skunks! 








Fix their position, 
Bob. Stand by to 
fransmit, Fats. 





The other Hun‘s taken 
cold feet! He's goin’ to 
shoot up the dinghy! 


Message just received! 
There’s a Cat on the way! 


a 
a (( Okay. We'll home her: in 
CE =| We've got bags of fuel! 
NS YT SS 
; = 


= 
The Catalina flying boat But Kerr didn’t have a ‘ 4 


arrived shortly afterwards. chance to kick up a fuss. 


The Catalina landed shortly REZ 
afterwards, and— 
Reckon we can go back 
and collect the captain 
and Lund! 


I tell ya, Jimmy boy — 
Kerr ain't gonna be too 


Of ws back to the 
© (states for me now. 
And the senator 
won't be too pleased 
—‘cos I’m gonna 
tell the committee 
what a great job his 
son and the rest of 
the Eighth are doin’, 
over here! 
Thanks, guys! I reckon 
you Limeys are pretty 
—_ BAD 1G 8S A okay yourselves! 


There's news onpage 290f another great storystarting NEXT WEEK. 
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Make cure you can get 
your copy, fans! lots 
of stories about your 
favourite TV hero, anda 
full-colour. pull-out 
BANANAMAN poster! 








SEEM? 


SPACE FICTION ADVENTURE IN PICTURES 


j] No. 144 SAILFIGHTERS OF SOL7 
i 1b CAVES OF CRYSTAL CARBON 


NOW.ON SALE 22p EACH 
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aos HE’S BRITAIN'S TOP AGENT!” 
A Continued from P5. 






Gratz went fo meet the cable-car, giving 
Flint time to slip out of the lift 





Your message about the latest 
nglish nobleman brought me, you 


Gratz! Confound the fellow! 
Why can’t he enjoy his foul 
mewhere else? 






>> brings you here? We fool! Lord Peter Flint i: 
4 weren't expecting you for ordinary earl—he’s Brita 
another two days, 


So 
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iy 7 , 4 

ff Mar : 

pia Aq 
Herr Leutnant! There's 


‘on important visitor coming up 


in the cable cor! @ Major in the Gesta 


deadliest enemy and h 












Rockets! My guess is that there is a 
vertical shaft through those steol 
doors leading to the summit of the 


y ND A ZH Suddenly 
But then this map shows 
the targets so they must be 
more powerful than the /7 

V-2's. 


The control room. But! don’t ¥ 
really see the point. Those rockets 
can’t have more than a couple 

by of hundred miles range 


Ah, Flint! Greetings, my Lord? 
We found you had left your 
room so I guessed where you 
might be. 























JUSS WLW e¢ 
) \\( Gruber! And uglier than } 


[cw =I la A 





\\ THE eid hd OF THE END!” 


So you wish to know what is 
going on? You shall have a view 
ny nobody else has ever had. 


4 i 
Ss v) 
Thanks, Adolph, old 
ean. Your kindness is 
Sa overwhelming! 


he nose of a rocket to which you aro 
Only a test firing, but if successful , 
9 of the end for your country! And 
+ work and Germany does lose the war 
‘then we have over twenty assorted noblemen 
with which to bargain for our lives, Enjoy your 





Good! I shall pay 
Flint a visit. 


of you to give mea 
it, My only complaint 
is that it’s al very ‘comfortable a 
Cg eee: ; 


BPA Wo 1.6.85" 
Has Gruber finally beaten Flint? Find ¢ out in NEXT WEEK’s Warlord! 
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Jawbreakers. 
The ones that zap all the others. 


Because multi-flavoured JAWBREAKERS — 
REGULAR, SUPERSOUR or FIREBALL — outlast, out- 
taste and out-value any other gum. a 

Three in a pack. Half-an- 
hours sucking for 10p. Layer 
after layer of rock-hard candy 
flavours right through to the gum 
in the middle. And then all that 
chewing. 

Compared with JAW BREAKERS, 
other gums are kids stuff. f 
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